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you. It is funny to say that I know you but you don't
know me. I was born in Poplar, in Lodore Street, and
have been to several of your meetings at the Town Hall.
... I wanted to hear if your voice sounded the same,
believe me it was just yourself. . . , When you spoke about
St. James's Park, Tower of London, and Deal, with its
old Roman roads, it brought back memories as I have
seen all them places. * . .

One from Chicago:

I was hoping before you had got through your talk you
would have said something about the parks and open
spaces in the East and South of London. You spoke of
St. James's Park and Kensington Gardens, but I wanted to
be reminded of Victoria Park, Hampstead Heath and
Peckham Rye.

Here in Chicago we resemble London in that we
have some very fine parks, but we also have vast areas
like the slums of which you spoke in London, where
the sun and air seldom penetrate and there must be
many thousands of children who never have seen the
green sod.

I wish we had someone here occupying the position of
sufficient power to do the work which you are doing in
Britain* . * ,

Another from a University Professor in Buffalo:

We were particularly pleased to find such frequent
mention of the spiritual aspects of social work in your
talk. So often men's daily lives are regulated purely from
the material point of view that it is indeed refreshing to
hear references to some higher plane of thought*